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burned every year. I looked at it in astonishment, remember-
ing the words of a man who had tried to dissuade me from
going to Babylon: " There is nothing to see," he had told me.
" You will be sorry if you go."

But even before I left the car, I thought I had never seen
anything more impressive and more terrible. As for there
being " nothing to see," I doubt whether there is any place
in the world in which the imagination can see more.

I climbed a sandy hill in which are embedded the
impressive remains discovered by German archaeologists from
1899 to 1917. At first it is difficult to understand them,
for you see acre upon acre of brown mud brick walls, broken
vaulting, and the lower storeys and cellars of buildings
lying in such confusion that only a trained architect could
sort them out with any certainty. Palace and hovel, wall
and roadway, are equally humbled in this post mortem.
But one section of the ruins still stands in unmistakable
splendour: the great Ishtar Gate of Babylon built by
Nebuchadnezzar. Its towers rise to a height of forty feet, and
its mud bricks bear the impression in high relief of a hundred
and fifty-two animals, almost life size, alternate rows of
bulls and dragons, once brilliantly enamelled, but now bared
to the mud from which they were moulded.

What a fortunate discovery this was! Nothing looks drearier
man mud bricks all the same shape, dull in colour, crumbling
and already returning to the dust whence they came. Even
uncarved stone has a quality and a beauty which are absent
from mud. And as I looked at these acres covered with
Babylonian bricks, I wondered if the buildings in this land
were really as beautiful as we have been told they were. But
the survival of the bulls and the dragons on the Ishtar Gate
leave no doubt. The bulls stride forward with the grace
and spirit of young horses, clipped like French poodles.
Their hair from head to tail along the back, round the jaw,
under the belly, down the chest, and curving round the
haunches, was arranged in fringes of tight little curls, in which
jewels or beads may have been tied. What superb animals
they are; not massive and heavy like the Egyptian Apis,
nor fantastic and half-human like the Assyrian bull, but
proud, vigorous, young creatures, striding forward into
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